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ORIGINAL ESSAYS, 


To foar aloft on Fancy’s wing, 
And bathe in Hericonia’s {pring ; 
Cull every flower with careful hand, 
And ftrew them oer our native land. 
For the BostToN WeEkty MAGAZINE. 
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THE GOSSTP.——No. IV. 


x * * * Facllis de cenfus Averni, 
No&es atque dies patet atri janua ditis. 


BEING ona journey fome little time fince, I 
was obliged, from.a variety of ,circumftances, to be 
on the road on the. Sabbath ; ftopping*to dine at a 
{mall town, and hearing the bell-ring for public 
worfhip, jult as T had finifhed a very comfortable 
meal, and thinking a longer reft might be accepta- 
ble tothe poor animal who had drawn myfelf and 
companion above twenty miles that morning, 
over a heavy road, and that I might gain fome 
information by following the groups, prefling 
so the court of the King of ‘Kings, I propof- 
ed going to meeting ; my companion acquiefced, 
and we joined the family who kept the tavern 
where we dined. I do not exactly recolleét the 
text from which the clergymang drew his dif- 
courfe, but it was impreflive and nervous ; and 
tended to prove, that they who broke one com- 
manidment, was guilty of thewhole. I was great- 
iy affeted by the energy, with which he endeay- 
oured to prevail on his auditors, to be careful 
how they infringe on the moft trifling moral, or 
religious duty. My heart fmote me feveral times 
during his fermon, my foul fhuddered at what 
my future profpeét muit be, if, ** they who broke 
one, was guilty of all.” As I purfued my jour- 
ney in the evening, my mind dwelt on the folemn 
fubje&t, and even after J had retired to reft, I till 
‘vefle&ed, if fuch was really the cafe, how few, how 
very few, would attain everlafting happinefs : Alas, 
faid I, how various, haw multiplied are the ways 
by which we may offend, well may it be faid, 
broad is the way that leads to death. My mind 
continued to be agitatéd with fear, not-daring to 
hope for mercy, conicious how little I had deferv- 
ed. It was very late before I could clofe my eyes, 
and when fleep at length fhed her infiuence on my 
corporeal fenfes, my mind, ftill imprefled with -he 
awful fubje&t I had been contemplating, fel} into 
che following dream or vifion. 

* Methought I was awakened from a profeund 
fleep by a tremendous clap of thunder, and ftarting 
from the earth on'which'l feemed to have been ly- 
ing, I beheld’ the Heavens covered with dark 
clouds from which the fulphurious and forked 
lightnings darted in every dire€tion, repeated thun- 
ders, accompanied by a loud and folemn ° blaft of 
trumnets, feemed to fhake the folid earth even to 
the centre. ' Terrified and fhuddering at the dread- 
ful appearance of the ‘ky, and the noife of the 


-thunder.and trumpets, I fell on my knees, and 


exclaimed, “ furely the day of judgment is come. ; 
oh ! that I could hiderme’ from the face of the 
judge.” As ¥ gazed towards the eaftern horizon, 
I beheld the lofty mountains that clofed the dif- 
tant view, began: to fmoke, the heavens opened, 


oo 
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‘ands and ten thoufands @f cherubims, appeared 
the great Atrpuoa Omeca: The effulgence of 
light that blazed around him, totally obfcured 
lus torm and figuge from my weak eyes, but a 
cry on every fide’ of “ behold he comes,’’ con- 
vinced me the hour of general retribution was at 
hand. As ‘I ftood tranfixed by the moft excrutia- 
ting fear, I felt fomething teh my fhoulder, and 
turuing, beheld a figure, wrapped in white, but al- 
most tranfparent robe, his face grave, but mild, his 
hair fair and fhining. “Trembling mortal’ faid he, 
“calm your fears and prepare to follow me.”— 
* Oh not into the prefence of the judge,’’ I ex- 
claimed, * a little longer, a moment more before I 
hear my laft irrevocable doom.”? ‘It will be 
fome time -yet,’? faid he ‘ before your hour arrives, 
in the mean time, come with me and attend to what 
you will behold ;’? he then took me-by the hand, and 
methought I afceuded w'th him from theath, and 
paffed lightly through the air, as we fwamthrough 


the expance of ether, I loft my fears in a great 


meafure, and breathed with more freedom. At 
length we ftopped upon the fummit of an exceéd- 
ing high mountain, from whence I beheld a vatt 
plain, covered with an incalculable multitude, con- 


fifting of all the nations of the peopled earth.— 


The clauds on which rode the Erernat One, 


‘ hovered immediately over this plain; and from the 


eminence on which I ftood, I beheld on his right a 
Cross, fupported by two figures, which my guide 
told me were Patience and Mercy ; onthe 
Crofs, which fhone with the luftre of the noon 
day fun, in letters of a crimfon hue, were thefe 
words, “Tue Great Atonement :’’ before 
him ‘ftood Justice, with a flaming fword that 
turned every way. Ai little to the left wasFairu, 
with her eyes fixed on the Crofs, and the word of 
Truru in her hand. .Hort, leaned on the fhoul- 


der of Farru, and Cuariry feated beneath, ap- 


| peared to fupport them both. 


I was gazing with a mixture of wonder, awe, 
and delight, on this fublime appearance : when my 
guide directed my eyes to a group of venerable 
figures on the plain below, dire&:ly oppofite the 
throne. ‘Thofe, faid he, are the jewifh lawgivers, 
and the epoitles. They will ftri€tly examine that 
immenfe multitude, who wil! reccive their final 
doom from the great ETERNAL. The holt of 
heaven in hvms of exultation will welcome the ae- 
cepted to their everlafting reft ; the unhappy loft, 
and unbelieving, will be ftruck by a flafh from the 
flaming {word of Justice, to the dark abyfs 
which yawns immediately beneath the throne, 
where, invelvéd in darknefs, debarred all fociety, 
even with each other, they will continue pafling 


-from one dreary cavern to another, the victims of 


remorfe and horror. ‘* What, forever,’’ faid I, 
“muh they fiaffer eternally ?? My guide laid his fin- 
ger on my lips, and replied, “ HE who formed 


them, * HE who judges them alone can tell, enquire 


>? 


not -what he thinks proper to,conceal from all.’’-- 
At this moment my ears were faluted with the 
moft feraphic founds, and I beheld millions of an- 
gelic beings, foarmg to the bright regions beyond 
the throne. Thofe, faid my guide, are children 
who were called from the world before they had 
offended their Maker. Another ftrain louder, 


ftronger, more fublimely grand, broke on my ears, 


. choir, followed the beatified ‘children. 


‘faid an awful voice. 
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, iss — 
and thoufands of happy fpirits in white robes 
with harps in their hands, joined the heavenly 
Thofe, fair 
my guide, are pure virgins, chaite matrons, and pi- 
ous men, who have withitood temptation, who 
profeffed the chriftian faith, and fealed their pro- 
feffion with theirblood. A folemn paufe now en- 
fued, and ‘I:faw a number of figures advancing to- 
wards the venerable examiners ; the filence was 
profound and univerfal. “** What are your claims ?”’ 
“ We have fafted, we have 
prayed, we have been juft, we have done no wrong, 
we have broken no commandment.” “FH ypocrites,’’ 
faid the voice, “ye have broken them all. ‘Ye fatt- 
ed arid prayed to eftablifh your charatters: for pie- 
ty, but your hearts were far from God, your lips 
did him honor while your fouls worfhiped Mam- 
mon. Ye have built hofpitals, and endowed church- 
es, that your names may be held in veneration a- 
mongft men. Ye have been jutt, -becaufe ye fear- 
éd the law ; but whofe heart have ye ever cheered ? 
whofe wants have ye relieved? what felf deniai 
have yourfcelves pratifed, to benefit your fellow 
creatures ? “f‘nough ye did not wrong your néigh- 
bour,have ye not deiired his poffeffions??’? At that 
moment a horrible crafh of thunder broke over 
them and the lightening fwept them into the dark 
abyfs.—“* Who fhall then efcapes’”’ faid I. My 
guide made no anfwer, but motioned me to filence, 
and directing my attention towards the plain be- 
low, again I looked, and beheld a multitude of wo- 
men were advancing with flow and irrefolute fteps, 
covering their faces with their hands ; when they 
were nearly oppofite the throne, they fell on the 
earth, and a broken murmer arofe from amongthem, 
“unclean, unworthy, felf-condemned.”” Thefe 
words were interrupted by fighs and tears. ** Who 
are'thefe ?”’ faid I. “ Thofe,’? faid my guide “are un- 
fortunate women, who have wandered ia the ma- 
zes of guilty pleafure.”” But mark, a {mall foft 
voice now fpoke. “ Your guilt has been great, 
but your fufferings have been multiplied, and your 
penitence is fincere. Ye have clothed thé naked, 
and fed the hungry, ye have watched by the fick, 
and comforted the afilifted, ye have broken the 
prifoners chains and caufed the wretched to fing for 
joy, look up poor penitents.”” At m 

the cloud beneath the feet of 
ted, and the humble forrowi 
and were wrapped in a veil of 






But oh, juft then a horrid fhriek was heard aud 





low. Thofe, faifmy guide, are the feducers of 
innocence, the corrupters of the young mind, I 
looked, and faw women in appearance like harnies 
amongit the detefted group, but asI ftood peng® 
trated with horror, aloud voice cried ih my ear, 
“ Come! come! now! thy hour is arrived.” — 


I raifed my eyes, and thinking I faw a flath from 


an innumerable aby hurled into the,abyfs be- 


the fword of Juttice, juft ready. to fall on me, in an 


agony of terror, awoke. 


ae The Goffip has received R. Steady’s com- 
plaint, and can -only obferve, that though domeftic 
grievances may be trufted to confidential friends, they 
Soould never be made a topic for public animadver- 
jion.—The application of Niecy, for advice, foal 
be_ attended to in the next namber. - | 
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For the Boston Wetxty Macazine. | 


THE ITINERANT——No. I. 


Blessed are the poor in spirit,” 


YS a fentence which fell from the facred lips of 
him, who could not deviate from truth. It will be 
acknowledged by the attentive and reflecting, that 
pride, and an idea of felf-importance, are incom- 
patible with real enjoyment. Jealoufy of fuperi- 
ority, anxiety for imaginary dignity, and a for- 
ced hauteur and referve, defigned to check the 
forwardnefs and familiarity of inferiors, are the 
wearifome companions of the proud, and difturb 
the ferenity of mind, the quiet of relaxation, the 
calmnefs of temper, which are always neceflary to 
conftitute true felicity. To fouls like thefe, are 
unknown the joys of focial intercourfe, of unre- 
{trained intimacy betweenthe frank and open minds, 
and the pleafures of free converfation, not fhack- 
led by jealoufy, nor diftorted by affectation. 

Elated with the vanity of nobility, or pampered 
by the affluence of wealth, men, defigned for hu- 
man beings, forget their humanity. Imagining 
themfelves of afuperior order, they fall below the 
grade of their own fpecies, and cherifh the loweft 
and vileft paffions, which infeft the bofoms of in- 
fernals: Paffions, which ruffle and poifon the pla- 
cid ftreams of happinefs, and countera¢t the benev- 
olent intentions of him who created us. 

The humble, the “ poor in fpirit,” is not dif- 
turbed by ideas of his own fuperiority, nor jealous 
of the fuperiority of others. He neither defpifes 
thofe whom a wife Providence has placed below 
him, nor courts the familiarity of thoke who efteem 
themfelves above him. Eafy and fociable with all, 
he is eafy to himfelf, Enjoyment attends him in 
his bufinefs and his pleafures, and peace fheds her 
balmy dew on his pillow. 

The ambitious may expe¢t happinefs from pow- 
er and grandeur, and devote all his energies to their 
attainment ; but the fting of difappointment will 
overtake him, and unexpeéted calamities teach him 
his error. Jealoufy and Sufpicion, the deftroyers 
of peace, the poifoners of happinefs, are their in- 
feperable attendants. The malice of rivalfhip, the 
enmity of competition, the flander of envy, and the 
pain of defeated hopes, embitter thofe gilded fcenes 
of life, which excite our admiration, and render 
palaces the abodes of wretchednefs. Happy is he, 
who, with a competency of what this world aifords, 
has contentment for his portion ; whofe life is un- 
rufled by the whirlpools of ambition, whofe con- 
nexion with fociety is unfhackled and unembitter- 











ed by pride and prefumption, and whe, m the vari- 
ety ee walks, fupperts that lowlinefs 
of mi nd e@Manimity ef temper, which Heaven 
has pronounc fource of bleffednefs. 1H. 
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For the Boston Weexry Macazine. 
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THE CENSOR. 


Their books, their speech, no longer are the. same, 
Alas ! weve lost ail native, but the name. 


OF all the appearances in the human charatter, 
there is none more difrufting in the common ufe of 
the word, than Afi ation. It is almoft incon- 
fiftent with nature, and certainly oppofite to truth. 
into whatever fociety or nation it may gaina 
footing, their manners are inftantaneoufly changed, 
and a metamorphofis, very feldom advantageous, 
never fails to fucceed.—It makes all habits of one, 
and nothing of the whole. The wife man becomes 
a fool, and the fool appears to be a wife man. 

The prefent age is the age of Afediation, and I 

sre not who hears me fay fo; there 18 rot a per- 


[ 14 J 


fon whom I can meet to-day; that will appear the 
fame to-morrow. This may feem a bold, and even 
erroneous imputation, but it will be only thought 
fo by thofe whom habit has blinded, and rendered 
incapable of difcerning with the eyes of impar- 
tiality. | | 

Thofe who live in this century, have an invincible 
antipathy to every thing natural and original, and 
I call for nothing elfe in juftification of this, 
than any girl of fifteen, and boy of twenty, 
within hearing of this place—only look at the 
paint on er cheeks, and obferve Ais drefs, the 
poor girl ftands trembling with cold, (nothing 
under heavens on but a little muflin hardly de- 
cent in appearance !) and he! an unmannerly 
barber-monger, has all her cloths ftuffed into 
his ’neckerchief ! Ah, young man, you need 
not try to ftick your hair up, only look in the 
glafs, and if it don’t go up itfelf, I’m very 
much miftaken. I tell you what it is, I’d ad- 
vife you to go home—take off your father’s 
| breeches, (for they are much too large for you) 
and that mbbon, that you have button-fcrewed 
too over it; and reftore thofe Fifherman’s boots 
to the right owner—and after you fhall have dref- 
fed yourfelf decently, go about fome ufeful labor, 
and play'the fool no longer. 

As for you, my {weet little maid, you would be 
very handfome if you would let yourfelf alone— 
you are comely and are naturally well made, but 
you need not fhow fo much of your make ! the 
face is enough in all confcience—but do tell me, 
was you born with that hair, or was the change of 
colour occafioned by a lover—blefs me ! the whole 
furface of your head appears to be loofe ! a wig ! 
awig, by Jove! !! 


THE NOVELIST. 
THE CHILD OF MISERY, 
A TALE. 


{ Concluded from our Lift.) 


KNOWING him to be one of thofe fevere ftoics who, 
rigidly adhering to the ftri@ principles of honour them- 
felves, view, with a fcornful eye, the leaft deviation 
from her paths; I refolved to exert all the little elo- 
quence I poffefled in behalf of his unhappy child. 
Fortunately, Sir Charles was at home ; he, | knew 
would affift me. I was received with every mark of 
iriendfhip and efteem, but, when I explained the mo- 
tive of my errand—* Forbear, fir,” faid the old man, 
“I charge you to let me hear no more of that; the is 

















| no child of mine, let her perifh when and where fhe 


may.” I entreated him to hear me, affuring him that 
Dr. L had given her over, and that he ought 
to confider it as the dying requeft of a repentant daugh- 
ter.—Spite of his apathy, the paternal tear gliftened in 
his eye: I perfevered in my fuit, but all my efforts fell 
fhort of the defired effect ; he abruptly broke from me, 
exclaiming, “ 1 forgive, but I cannot, will not fee her !” 
My poor friend, almoft as much diftreffed as his fuffer- 
ing fifter, in vain endeavoured to move his father to 
compliance; he gave him permiilion to vifit his fifter, 
bad him affure her of his forgivenefs, but firmly re- 
folved never more to behold her—Sir Charles and I 
fet off next day, and, when we arrived in town, found 
Louifa fomewhat better than I left her, but not fuf- 
ficiently amended to promife recovery: the fanguine 
expectations of hope had raifed her fpirits, but they 
were raifed only to fuffer depreflion. Between fuch a 
brother and fuch a filter, I fhall not attempt to def- 
cribe the interview ; the pencil of imagination may 
paint it, but the pén cannot do it juftice: they whofe 
feelings vibrate at the tender touch of fympathy, may 
behold it in glowing colours, and for the reft of the 
world I heed not its approbation. 





my readers, that, from the moment of difcovering the 





fault which, 


“ Becaufe fee loved, and was a woman,” 


I will leave them together, while I briefly inform 


_ 


pene. | 





poor Louifa had been guilty of, fhe was banifhed from 
the no longer friendly manfion of her only parent.— 
Driven for fhelter to the metropolis, after parting with 
every trinket to procure a fad fubfifience, fhe, whofe 
foul originally fpotlefs as a cherub’s form, had, by a 
regular gradation of obtrufive vice, arrived at that fum- 
mit of agonizing mifery on which I found her. Her 
brother had in vain attempted to difcover her retreat ; 
fhe had changed her name, and all his refearches were 
fruitlefs. 

Her father’s refufal deeply affected her fpirits, but 
fhe bleffed him for his forgivenefs, and refigned herfelf 
to the protection of that Being, who never turns a deaf- 
ened ear to the repentant finner. After lingering three 
days, during which her brother or myfelf were fcarce- 
ly ever abfent, the beftowed a dying benediction on all 
around, and we witnefled the final figh of this poor 
victim of parental cruelty. 

Scarce had the puifation of life ceafed to vibrate, 
when—my bloed chills while memory delineates the 
fcene—her too late relenting father arrived, and, hafti- 
ly entering the room, beheld, with horror in his looks, 
all that remained of what was once his daughter.— 
When convinced of her death, the poor maniac confin- 
ed in the walls of Bethlehem, is lefs an objeG@ of ter- 
ror or of pity, than was the father of Louifa : wild 
phrenzy glared in his aged eyes, and, in a paroyxifim 
of defpair, he threw himfelf on the bed which fuitain- 
ed the lifelefs corpfe, kiffed her cold cheek,and a thou- 
fand times implored that forgivenefs he had fo long re- 
fufed to grant. In the midft of our vain endeavours 
to calm his diftraéted foul, as if fate had defpaired of 
rendering us fufficiently miferable, another wretch ap- 
peared. My unhappy brother, without waiting for an 
anfwer to his letter, had taken the earlieft conveyance 
to London, and traced me from my lodgings to the 
fad {pot where friendfhip and humanity claimed my 4t- 
tendance. When the dreadful fpectacle ftruck his afton- 
ifhed fight, he gazed for a moment—it was too much 
for his tired ipirits to fupport: without uttering a 
word, he funk lifelefs to the ground. I can no more 
—defcription lofes her power, and I muft draw a veil 
over diitrefs, fo complicated and acute. 

The body of Louifa was conveyed to the country, 
whither her fad mourners attended. On the evening 
of her funeral, the inhabitants of the adjoining village 
itrewea the “churchway path’ with flowers, for fhe 
had been kind and liberal to them, and in her earlier 
years, when innocence and plenty crowned the opening 
profpect, many of the fons and daughters of poverty 
blefled her bounteous hand, and proffered prayer for 
lafting peace—for long years of happinefs and honour. 
Alas! thofe prayers were difregarded ! Farewell thou 
dear departed one ! may no rude ruftic infult thy mem- 
ory: nor the unfeeling prude view, with difdainiul eye, 
thy fepulchre! In the wide manfion of eternal joy, thou 
art now in poffeffion of that happinefs denied thee 
upon earth, and thou fhalt enjoy it forever free from 
the fears of mifery and diftrefs, 

A marble tablet, bearing the following infcription, 
has been placed by her difconfolate father over the 
family vault. 


* Sacred to the Memory _ 


of 
Louisa. RainsFortTh, 
the Child of Mifery ; 
Who fell 
a timelefs Victim 
to falfe Honour 
and parental Severity. 


A fettled gloom, which change of company and fit- 
uation has not been able to difpel, has taken place on 


my brother’s mind; and the defponding father of Lon- 


ifa will not long furvive the lofs he has fuftained. 
May this “ fimple tale” operate as a ufeful memento 
to parental harfhnefs : may it inculeate the value of 
female virtue, and fuch future fathers to fhelter, rather 
than expofe their erring offspring. 
CARLOS. 
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HISTORICAL. 
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{<r ‘We are fure the Sollowing will gratify many of our 


readers. It is an extra of a letier jrom a young gentle~ - 


man of character and intelligence, now travelling in Eu- 
rope, to bis friend in America. 


Gazette of the United States. | 


: AMSTERDAM. 
THIS great city, which is fometimes called 





We extra® it from the Hi 
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lars. 


Amfterdam, takes its name from the river Am- 
fel, which runs through it, compreffed into a 
canal. There is no tide in the many waters 
here ; a circumftance which occafions a hateful 
ftench. They count nearly 300,000 inhabitants. 
The people are even more knavifh, niggardly 
and illiberal, than in the places we have already 
vifited. I went, between eleven and twelve laft 
night, to a fingular inftitution ; by an ordinance 
of the government, there is a number of Bag- 
nio houfes in this town, to which women, who 
have no better means, are invited on the terms 
of a fupport for life I paia a fmall fum for 
an admiffion to this meretricious nunnery, _Its 
difgufting inmates are numbered, and like ftal- 
led cattle, each one has her allotted place.— 
They were generally fquallid and ugly, and de- 
grading to their fex in their perfons, as much 
as in their fituations. When this abominable 
courfe of life is once entered upon, they are 
compelled to continue it, and feldom, if ever, 
and then with great difficulty, efcape from the 
houfe in which they are confined, but abfolute- 
ly wear out in this deteftable fervice. 

Laft night we all went to the Dutch Thea- 
tre, prepared to meet ridiculous objects ; unfor- 
tunately, we arrived too late for the Ballet, which 
is faid to be very well. The performance we 
faw was an Opera ; the finging and acting not 
defpicable. The fubje€&t feemed to be the in- 
troduction of a Wild Boy into the civilized 
world, and his inftin€tive admiration of a Fe- 
male, to whom he was married of courfe. 

The Marine School, which we have vifited 
this morning, is an eftablifhment of more hon- 
or, perhaps, than fervice to this country.— 
There are in it 104 Boys, who are inftruéted 
and practifed in every thing relating to the 
government of a Ship. In the yard there is a 
vefflel of 170 tons complete ; the keel and low- 
er part cut away fo as to reft a flat bottom 
on the bricks. We faw the whole manceuvring, 
reefing, hoilting, and the Schools for Writing, 
Aftronomy, Geometry, and Arithmetic, and the 
hammocks in which the pupils fleep. They re- 
main in the School till they are deemed fea- 
worthy, 3, 4, 6, or 10 years. They are then 
drafted into the public or merchant’s fervice.— 
The fhip on which they are exercifed, is a pre- 
{ent from Mr. H. Hope. The plan was orig- 
inated in 1781, after the engagement off Dog- 
ger Bank, in Which you know we were inter- 
elted, from the furplus fubfcriptions for the 
widows of the killed. 

The State Houfe, is a noble monument of 
Dutch induftry and opulence; it is an im- 
menfe ftone fabric, ere€ted on thirteen thoufand 
itakes or piles, driven into the marfh on which 
this whole town is built ; in, and about it, 
there are feveral fine ftatutes, particularly an 
Atlas fupporting a huge Brafs World. Among 
the apartments there is one, 120 feet by 58, 
and go feet high, richly decorated, and having 
in one of their niches a counterpart Atlas to 
that on the top. We were refufed admittance 
to the Court of Juftice, becaufe the Judges 
were fitting ;—a reafon rather militating with 
the nature of a Court. 

We have this inftant returned from North 
Holland, where we have been all day. At nine 
this morning we failed in a yacht, in which had 
been prepared chicken, cheefe, tongue, claret, 
beer, excellent rhenifh, and other like particu: 
! We firft croffed the Y. to Saardam, a 
diftance’of 6 miles. Saardam was once famous 
or its fhip-building—but a Garden now flour- 





fire.” 
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ifhes on the fcite of the Dock Yard. The 
Chaumier or Cottage, where the Czar Peter 


lived during his apprenticefhip, is all.thig poor 


village now boafts, worthy the ftranger’s atten- 
tion. This we went into. It is a {mall Hut, 
and of wood. From Saardam we failed to 
Broeck, a village inhabited for the moft part 
by wealthy men, retired from bufinefs. The 
houfes are fluted and painted ; the ftreets are 
of tile and alfo painted; neither horfe nor coach 
is permitted to enter this little town; it is 
therefore extremely tranquil and clean, The in- 
habitants of North Holland, are, if poffible, 
greater fticklers for the antiquated than their 
brothers of the South. Each houfe in Broeck, 
has a garden before it, adorned with pagodas 
of fhells and pebbles, and a box, wonderfully 
well likened, by trimming, to ftags, lions, dol- 
phins, cats, and dogs, in different poftures.— 
The itiff ftyle of gardening, the tafty have ve- 
ry much cried down of late years. There is 
faid to be in this village a door in each houfe, 
that is never opened but on occafion of a death, 
when the corps is carried through it.—A good 
memento mores. 








VARIETY. 


=p 
ORIGINAL ANECDOTES. 


A GOOD PUN.—Not long fince a Farmer, 
travelling in the night from Providence to Norwich, 
was overtaken by the Mail-Stage, and being 
unacquainted with their mode of travelling with 
lanthorns, was fo frightened with the fight, as 
to make a retreat of many miles, and with 
trembling accents, flopped at a houfe and beg- 
ged for entrance, to whom he related the caufe 
of his affright, by ‘“ fomething which had the 
appearance of a four-wheeled carriage, in the 
centre of which were fixed two large balls of 
The gentleman of the houfe told him, it 
was only the mail ftage, when the poor creature 
wiped the fweat from his face, bid him good 
night, and purfued his journey! [o¢p This an- 
ecdote puts us in mind of a fimilar one which oc- 
curred a few years fince. A countryman declar- 
ed he would fee an E-m-b-a-r-g-o before he left 
town, and aétually rode on the Long-Wharf, in 
Bofton, to view the rare phenomenon !) 


A YOUNG 





gentleman, a few days fince, 


converfing* with his friend refpecting the fize of | 


the oftrich, obferved, that he had frequently 
feen their eggs as large as a midling fized tea- 
kettle ;—upon my word, faid the other, I had 
no idea that their fize was fo great ;—why, 
continued he, they can eat and digeft large 
grindftones with as much eafe as a hen can 
gravel ftones. 


A HIBERNIAN the other day, quarreling 
with an American in State-Street, thus accofl- 
ed him, “ Arrah dear Honey, if you be half 
a man, ftand out here and face your/elf.”’ 


SELECTED. 

A. YOUNG man, the other day, relating 
thé adventures of an unfortunate ride with a 
lady, very ferioufly concludes thus: ‘ I drove 
down the hill to a bridge with full force, when 
the carriage wheel canfe off, and the firft land 


we made, was up to our necks in water 1”? 


AN ODD traveller, exprefling how cheering 
and comfortable the roads are made by means 
of mile-ftones, fuggeft to the puplic, the im- 





provement that might be made, by placing them 
ncarer each other J 


| 
| 
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BOSTON: 
SATURDAY EVENING, NOV. 20, 1802. 


The eftablifhment of female charitable affocia- 
tions in the United States, rapidly increafes.— 
“It is at once a monument to the honor of 
our fair country women, and an aera of our foe 
cial and moral hiftory.”’ 

The only Manufaétory in America, of Sheet 
Copper, is in this State. The propriotors are 
Col. Paut Revere and Son, of this town, 


NATURAL HISTORY. 


MOO AA” LALO” LL 


DESCRIPTION OF THE TERNATE BAT. 
Vefperilio vampyrus of Linnzus, 





La Roussettre of Burren. 


Thefe animals are about the fize of a Squir. 
rel ; and their wings when extended, often 
meafure from four to fix feet, from tip to tip. 
They feed on fruits, and are extremely fond 
of the juice of the Palm Tree, with which 
they will frequently intoxicate themfelves, fo as 
to drop on the ground. One hundred and 
fifty or two hundred of them may fometimes 
be feen on the fame tree, all hanging with 
their heads down and their wings folded, and 
in this manner they repofe during great part 
of the day. In the night, they fuck the blood 
of flaves or perfons afleep in the open air, by 
infinuating their fharp pointed tongue into a 
vein fo gently, as not to be perceived ; and by 
agreeably fanning the air with their wings, they 
caft the fufferer into a profound fleep, from 
which he never awakes, if the animal is not 
difturbed. They grow very fat at certain times 
of the year, and when young, they are eaten 
by the Indians, and confidered as excellent food. 

They are found in the weftern parts of A- 
fia, and in the iflands of the Pacific and In- 
dian Oceans, and have been fuppofed to be 
the harpies of the ancients. 

This is the fame animal mentioned in our 
lat, to be feen at Mr. Turell’s Cabinet, where 
there are many other rare produétions of na- 
ture, of many of which we intend to prefent 
our readers with defcriptions. 


POL” LL PAL Lh Lh 


To READERS ann CORRESPONDENTS. 


The * Ode to Solitude,” from Poct's corner, Cambridee, 
all have an early infertion. y 

“ A Friend to the Literati,” muff make himfelf intellig:- 
gible, before we can pay any attention to his communications, 

“ S$. may rely on an honorable Secrecy, ail 

“ [he Stranger,” appears wholly unacquainted with thy 
place. We again repeat, that the Magazine frall never give 
vent toa fingle lime of polities. 

We are forry we cannot comply with the requefi of “A 
Subferiber,” in copying from a late Centine], “ No. 1, ofglet- 
tersto Leinwha.” We readily acknowledge, that the prefent 
number is written “ in the manner of Goldimith,” and in fiyle 
and matter little iuferior to that celebrated author : but from 
the very extenfive circulation of the Centinel, we think it would 
be only a repetition to publifo them in the Magazine We 





Jfrould feel honored in having the Sitft publication of fuch wri 


ters. a 
We are happy to add to the lift of our numerous corre/ton~ 
dents, The Itinerant.” : The firft number is given this day. 
— & Be a>. — 


ORDAINED. 


At Salifbury, Mr. Willizm Balch, over the paftoral care 
of the chriftian church and fociety in that town. 


MARRIED. 
in Bofton, Mr. George ‘Trott, jun. mer. to Mifs Bath- 
fheba Baker, daughter of Mr. Luke Baker ; Mr. Oliver 
Steele, printer, to Mrs. Sarah H. Bafs; Mr. Wm. God- 








| dard, so Miifs Sally Wacner. 
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POETRY. 











For the Boston WEEKLY. MAGAZINE. 





MESSRS. EDITORS, 


AS you have inferted my Cradle Piece fo handfomely, I fal- 


low tt bya BIRTH-DAY INVITATION, written fame 


months after, which if you give with equal accuracy, you ball 


bear again from a fincere well wifber to your very laudable un- 


_ dertaking. HONORA MARTESM. 





JULIA, to Anna “Maaria, fends greeting, 

For though but a youngling, fhe aims to be prating ; 
And now having rounded completely a year, 

She wifhes to make her importance appear. 


She would, if fhe could, pen the leve {peaking. lay, 
To Anna Magia impreflively fay, 
- Come hither {weet girl—for it. is the return 
. Of the annual day. on which I was barn ; 
Come hither, with me commencing the year, 
The firft in my circle of friends to appear. 


Come fee-how Mamma, the beft flowers culling, 
‘Each vafe and each pot this morn hath been filling, 
With foilage fo verdant adorning the room, 
The air by their various fweets to perfume. 


Here the holly-hock ftands fo gracefully tall, 

And the nafturtion. creeps over the wall; 

“The globe.amaranthine—perpetual-flower, 
Arranged in pots frefh beauties difeover ; 

The garden is ranfack’d, and all to difclofe, 

-The gladnefs fupreme in. her bofom which flows; 
- Come fee the beft flowerets ‘how fhe hath twin’d, 

A wreath for the brow of her daughter defign’d ; 
Where the purple-fo rich confpicuous bleoms, 

And every leaf added beauty affumes ; 

A wreath which for fragrance and colpur might vie, 
With the rofe of falency, or hue of the fky, 

And which is intended my temples to crown, 

On the very fame hour which made me‘her own. 
Come receive, my {weet girl, the charming bouquet, 
Made up by’ker hand as a prefent for thee ; 

Where gillies, and lark-{purs, and pinks not a few, 
Are fhaded and grac’d-by ‘the marvel peru ; 

Where jeflamines mingling with each pretty blow. 
Are combined, her love and her fancy to fhow. 

Of the ham and the chickens, too the wou!d- tell, 

‘The pudding and cuftards in which we excel ; 

‘The tea and the cakes, bread and butter and cream, 
That nothing imperfe&, nor wanting may feem ; 
‘While garlands of flowers fhall garnifh each dith, 
As many as ANNA Maria can wifh.* 


And gradually paffing from each groffer f{cene, 

To paint a futurity gaily ferene ; 

When Anna and futta in friendfhip’s foft bands, 
Their Searts hhail immingle, uniting their hands, 
When Amity genial fhall open to them, 

Efteem the rich fruit, and fweet kindred the ftem ; 
This good ftil! unfading kind heaven will give, 
“Uf well we defiga, and difcreetly-we live. 


Tis thus, if the could, the Gipfey would chatter, 
But fhe is but a child, and fo ’tis no matter ; 
While wanting the power-we only can fay, 
Come, Anna Mania, and fpend the white-day. 
HONORA MARTESIA. 





* The beautiful little girl, fince'deceafed, to which the invi- 
tation was addreffed, early-evinced the delicacy. of ber intclled by 


an uncommon attachment to flowers. 
a ee 


2For the BosTON WesxtysMaGazZine. 


ELEGY, 





~Adtreffed to the friends of an amiable young womar, who, 


when the period fer her marriage was fixed, was 
feized with a lingering iUnefs and died. 





“PEACE ! Peace! no murmur, "tis the will of Ged, 
That God, who orders all things for the beft ; 
*Tis yours to fuffer, bow and kifs the rod ; 
27 was hers to feck the manfions of the bleft. 
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She refts in quiet, why fhould you lament ? 
What tho’ for her were Hymen’s fetters wove 
*T were better for to die, than to repent, 
Or live till fhe had loft her hufbands love. 


To fee another triumph in her right, 
Perhaps fome trifler diffolute and vain : 
To fink with forrow that muf fhun the light, 
To-bear repeated wrongs and not complain. 


Or had it been her happier lot to prove, 

A long fucceffion of bright happy hours ; 
While firm integrity and faithful love, 

Combin’d to ftrew: her path of life with flow’rs. 


Even then what anguifh might her heart have known, 
Some child fnatch’d early’from her fond embrace ; 

Her hopes ail wither’d, all her {chemes.o’er threwn, 
Or lingering ficknefs with pale haggard face. 


Seize-her lov’d partner,-wafte his pow’rs, his life, 
To find how vain the aid of medicine proves ; 
Great God! what agonies diftraé the wife, 
Who lives to mourn the hufband. whom fhe loves. 


From this and more did heaven think fit to fave, 
The pure. unfpotted maid who breathlefs lies : 
Bade her worn frame reft in the filent grave, 
And called her blamelefs fpirit to the fkies. 
PP LM” A LL 
For the Boston WEEKLY MaGazine. 


To AMYNTAS. 
THE CAMBRIDGE BARD. 
CHILD of the mufe whom fancy did not fcorn, 
Stooping delighted from her ftarry fphere : 
Sweet as the mufic of the vernal morn, 
Thy native fong firft. wood’ her partial ear. 





Oh join the patriots with the poct’s fame, 
And teach our vales and woodlands to repeat, 
The praife of Him, who built Columbia’s fame, 
The rock on which the ftorms ip vain may :beat. 


Or ftrike the ftring thy hand too oft forbears, 
And fcourge the follies of a wayward age ; 

Strip off the mafk that vice inveited wears, 
And war with wickednefs and falfhood wage. 


Who wears a {word fhould ne’er refufe to draw 
Gainft foes of Virtue, Order and of Law. 
HAMMOND. 














MORALITY. 
For the BosTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


THE MORALIST. No. IV. 


EXERTIONS directed to the melioration and ex- 
anfion of the human heart, may awaken, invigorate and 
call into play, its latent good qualities, its warmth.of friend- 
fhip, generolity, charity,piety, gratitude, and.all thofe flum- 
bering virtues, the proper exercife of which would animate 
mankind with fuch a {pirit of philanthropy and benevo- 
lence, as fhould imduce all parties and aJ] orders in fociety, 
cordially to embrace as brothers of the human race, and 
fellow-citizens of one extenfive world, created for their 
mutual enjoyment by one divinely-beneiicent and parental 
Being. 

ry fkilful jeweller inftrudts his lefs knowing pupil, to 
diftinguifh the native brilliancy of a real diamond from the 
dazling glare of imitative pafte, fo fhould the Moralift de- 
velope to mankind the fallacy of thofe too fanguine ideas, 
and the delufive allurements of thofe headflrong paffions, 
under whofe glittering banners fo many of the human race 
begin a fruitlefs march; in queft of Happinefs. Too often 
do the warm effufions of inexperienced fancy, (breathing 
forth in Novels and Romances, often eageriy read) and 
working on a glowing imagination, raife too flattering 
hopes and fuggeft too falfe ideas of human life, covering 
with a wreath of aromatic flowers, the fharpening dagger 
of rancorous difappointment.—T ell this child of folly, the 
only road to happineds is that which pure, fimple ‘nature 
meant him to purfue, a benevolent exercife of the untaint- 
ed feelings of a generous heart. Life itfelf is thort, very 
fhort, yet I believe more of it is fpent in the fruitlefs pur- 
fuit of imaginary happinefs,-than is ever devoted to a juit 
contemplation of its real good. 

Man..is born to a ftate of progreffive improvement, and 
ashis ideas expand, he fhould be taught to formm a proper 
eftimate of human life ; to a youthful mind, (born with 
any warmth of hope or ambition) happinefs appears to be 
-infeparably attached to popular applaufe, accumulated rich- 














tain belief of this important truth, that, “9 







in which he is placed, but his behaviour ; in j 









excludes him from,his fhare of merit,” when he once comes 
to find that all permanent enjoyment folely refults from a 
fatisfatory peace of mind, he is foth’té hazatd his lofs by 
throwing it into a dependance on thécapricious humour: 


of the world, or the uncertain -diftributions of fortune. 
He looks for comfert-within himfelf. A confcious recti- 
tude of intention, his internal Monitor, aad a»benevolence 
of heart leading him to alleviate the pains, to diminifh the 
wants, and compaffionate the‘fufferings of the human race. 
Thus he becomes like -the induftrious hufbandman, who, 
“though he has toiled through many a fhivering wintry blak 
to fofter and protect the leaflefs fapling, yet in the {pring 
he is in return regalet by its oderitcrous perfume, and when 


| fummer brings on full perfection, the delicious favor of its 


fruit not only imparts a rich luxuriance to his palate, but 
yields a grateful exhilarating tranfport to his very heart.” 
-EUSEBIUS. 
a — 
FUNERAL. 


WITHIN fifty hours, at the clofe of the laft, and the 
.beginning of the prefent week, three grown perfons diec 
at Haverhill, in this ftate, and were interred in one grave 
— The fcene was calculated to call -forth the leffons of ex. 





| perience ; and the admonitions ‘of piety. Nor was it un. 


improved. As the occafion was extraordinary, the funer;:! 
folemnities were held in the Baptift meeting houfe.—There 
‘the deceafed, though filent, were powerful preachers ¢! 
thofe great truths they had fo often liftened to in thar 
place. Dr. Smith’s ftate of health did not allow his atten- 
dance. 

The performances were, a prayer bythe Rev. Mr. Tomp- 
4ins, and an exhortation and prayer,by the Rev. Mr. AdLoz. 
Mufic at proper intervals foothed to melancholy. ‘Th: 
preacher pointed the mourners to the bible for confolation. 
Thence, he proved to his hearers their deftiny, their duty, 
their dope, and the foundation of that hope. - He told them, 
that as they were, all deilined ta die, it was their duty « 
live a life of religion ; and to prepare. for this great and 
certain change.—Then they might look to the grave with- 
out terror, and hope that death would kindly neleafe them 
from the troubles of this world, and imeroduce them to an 
eternity of-biifs. But this hope muft be founded on the a- 
toning bluod of Chrift, who brought life and immortality 
to light. Allthe ceremonics on this egcafion were cor 
ducted with an impreffive iolemnity. 

“ The withered flowers, the faded leaves that fall to the 
ground, {peak of mortality, and the decay of nature. Bu! 
thefe are morritors whofe vdices we may effectually fhut our 
ears againft. But when we fee fo many of our fellow crea- 
tures at once fnatched from life, avid numbered with the 
victims df. death, in fpite of our endeavours, a train of fol. 
emn thoughts will introduce themfelves. 
ject requires fuch frequent contemplation as death! Scarce 
any other event is common to all. 
is not interefted in death. *Sooner or later, all mankind 
«mutt pafs from this tranfitory fcene into.an endlefs futuri 
compared with that which is to come. Here at beit we 
pafs but a few years, and find but little happinefs. 
an eternity: will open.an us, and what a tranfporting 


here inthis little fpec, which itfelf as finite, and fubject t: 
the law of change, do we concentrate all our hope. 


beftow a thought on fubjeds of infinite importance. 


oufly of death and its certainty and its confequences. 0 
not ftartle ; true it.isa gloomy, but a ufeful fubjett o! 
thought. _ By this exercife we jhall fee the neceflity of pre- 


terrors. .Then we fhall not check the thought of death as: 
troublefome intruder, but fhall cherifh it as a friend, whole 
company is 2 fource of pleafure. Amid the trials of th 
life it .will.be our comforter. “When the woild frown: 
darkly upon us, and the clouds of trouble and difappoint- 
ment thicken around, we fhail ftand firm, fupported by the 
reflection that. death will at length come to our relief. And 


' 2 


to welcome us to happineis and heaven. 


BOSTON : 











es, or eminence of ftation, whofe outfide luftre dazzles his 
inexperienced eyes ; it takes him a long time.to give cere 


By GILBERT & DEAN, 
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And whatf.ib- & 


Not a man lives, wh» | 


ty of exiftenee. What then is this life, and all it contains, 
There Be 
thought ! many will find it an eternity of happinefs. Yor 777 


The fae 
toys and trifles of this world fo engage us, that.we hardly | 7 


“ if we would at like-rational beings, Ict us think ferr a 





paring for another world ; and when that .moft importav: ae 
| duty is accomplifhed, death will no longer feem cloathed :” 





finally,when that folemn howr-arrives, in which all fublue ~ 
nary joys fhall fail, and this wasld with its enjoyments ané | 

erplexities fhall feem equally indifferent to us, the eye oi 7 
faith will behold, death approaching with fmiling afpe 
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